
TheTragedieof 

Further I fay, and further will mairifainc 
V pon his bad life to make all this good. 

That he did plotte the Duke of Glocefters death* 
Sugged his foone beleeuingaduerfirics, 

Atul confequently like 3 Uattour coward, 

Sluc’te out his innocent foule through ftreames of bloud 
Which bloud, like lacrihcing Abels cries, ’ 

Euen from the tonguelefle Cauerns of the earth* 

To me for iullice and rough chadifemcnt: 

And by the g'orious worth of my difeent. 

This arroc Ilia 11 do- j t, or this life be fpent. 

King . How high a pitch his refolntion foares, 

Thomas of Norfolke what laid thou to this? 

Moicob. Oh let my foucraigne turne away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be deafly 
Till I haue told this flaunder of his bloud. 

How God and good men hate fo foule a lier. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are our cies and earei a 
Were he my brother,nay,my (cingdomes heire. 

As he is’ but my fathers brothers fonne. 

Now by feeptersawe 1 make a vb w. 

Such neighbour ncerenes to our facred bloud 
Should nothing priui, ledge him ner partialize 

The vndoopingfirmcnelTeof my vprighl foule. 

He is oifr fiibiefi Mowbray^fo art thou, 

Free fpecch and fearelefle I to thee allow. 

Movpb. Then Bo'lingbrooke as low as to (hy heart. 
Through the fin fe paffige of thv throat thou liefl. 

Three parts of that receipte I fed for Calhce, ' !• 

Disbtirft I to his Ivighneflc SbulchoOfs,. ' 

The other part lefeiu de I by confent, 

For that my foueraigne liege was in roy debt, 

Vpon remainder of a dearc account , 

Since lad I went to France to fetch his Queene: ‘ 

Now fwal low downe that Iie.ForGloceders deaths 
I dew him not, but to mine owne'difgrace 
Negle&edmy fworiiedutic in that cafe; 

For yoti roy noble Lord'of Lancaftcr, 

Th* 



The honourable father to my foe, 

Once did I lay an ambufli for your life, 

A trcfpafle that doth vexe my greeued foule.' 

Ah but ere I lad rcceiu’de the facramcnt, 

1 did confefle i t,and exactly begd 
Your graces pardon.and I hope I had it« 

This is my fault, as for the reft appeals! 

It ifTues from the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant and mod degenerate traitour. 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend. 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, • 

V pon this ouerweening traitours foote. 

To prooue my feife a loyal Gentleman, 

Euen in the bed bloude chamberd in his bofome, 

In hade whereof mod heartily I pray 
Your bighnefie. toafsigne our trial day. 

King. Wrath kindled gentleman bee ruled by me, 
JLetspurgethischolervvithout letting bloud. 

This wee prelcribe though no Phifition, 

Decpc malice makes too deepe incifion. 

Forge t,fcrgiue,conclude,and bee agreed, 

Our Dodors fay this is no month tobleede: 

Good Vnckle let this cud where itbegunne, 

Weele calme the pulfC of Norfolke, you yout fonne, 

Cjaunt. To bc a makc-pcacefhal become nvy age, J 
Throw do wne(.u W fonne) the Duke of Norfolkes gage. 
Kmg. And Norfolke throw downe his. 

When Harry ,\vhcn?obedicnce bids. 

Obedience bi^yfouldpqtb.d.againe, • l :' ' y 

Z g ' N °; f f^/[ 1 r r^^ne web,d, thereisnoboote. 

M v hWI ^ 5 n, e i fc * t,irow (' ;lr cacl foucraigne)at thy foote, , 
My hie thou /halt commnu„d 5 but not my (Lame, 

Drf 0,i £ ^"'fS’but-iny faire name 

Dcimght of death that liues vpon my graue, 

I ami Cd n fl 0n0l3rS Vfe ^ou P fha!tno?haueV 
Piofl d !fr ) '? Cicht ’ aficl ,w&ld l5 «rc, 

Thcwhfrl/ K 1 f With Slaundcrs vcnomd <pcare, 

itch no r baline:cancj«rc but liis heart bloud 




